
The Tragcdie 

on, march on,fincc wearc vp in armes, 

If not to fight with forraigne enemies, 

Yet to beats downe fhcfcTejaekhere at home. 

disinter Cates by, 

C«t. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

T hats the bed ne.we»,that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a migheie power landed at Milford, 

I? colder tydings, yet they mud betoldj, 

King Away towards Salisbury , while we reafon here, 

A royal! battdl might be wonne and loll. 

S ome one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Ente Darbte.Sir Cbnjiopber. 

Dar. Sir Ghriftopher,te!l Richmond this from me, 
That intheftieofthismoftbloudicbore, 

My fonne George Stanley is frauckt vp in hold. 

If I reuoh,off goes yong Georges head, 

The feare of that, withholds my prefer, t aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now ? 

Chriff. At Pcmbrooke, orat HcrforJ-tveft in Waft 5. 
Dar. What men of name refort to him ? ^ 
d’. Chrtfi. Syr Walter Herbert, a renowmed fouidfer, 
SyrGilbet Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

. Oxford, redoubted Pcmbrooke, fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moc of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they do bend t heir courfc, 

If by che way they be not fought withal!. 

' Dar. Returrie' vnto my Lord, commend me to him, 
Tcii him,thcQueenchath haitdy confented. 

He (hall elpowle Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thcfe Letters will rcfoluc him of my mindc, 

Farewell. 1 Exeunt, 

En’er Buckingham to execution. 

B-tf. WillnotKing Richard let roc fpeake with him ? 
Rot. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc. .H idings, and Edwards children, Riucrs, Gray, 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward, 
Vaughatn,and ail that haue milcarried, 

By vnderhand corrupted/owle ininftice. 
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©{Richard the third. 

jf that your moodie difeontented fouks, 

D ) through the clou Jes behold this prefent houre, 

Euen forreuenge,mcckc my deftruiftion.- 
This is Allfoules day fcllowes,is it not? 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

Buc. fVny then Allfoules day, is my bodies doomsday: 

Tois is thedav, that in king Edwards time 
I wifht might fall on me, when I was found 
Fade to his children, or his wiues allies : 

This is the day wherein / wifht to fall, 

By the falfe faith of him 1 trufiedmoft : 

Tms^this Aiifoules day, to my fearefullfcule, 

Is the determined refpit of my wrongs: 

That high aii fecrthat /dallied with, 

Hath turnd my f'afned praiier on my head, 

And gvuen in earned what 1 begd in icaft. 

Thus docth he force thef owrd of wndke^men 
To tunic t heir points on t heir mai fters bofoaic: 

Now Margarets curfc is fallen vpon my head 
?rhen he quoth ftie.flr.il l fp4it thy heart with furrow. 
Remember Margaret was a ProphetelTe. 

Come firs, conuey me ,tf> t he blockc of Ihame, 

Wrong hath but wrong .and blame the dew or biame. 

Enter Richmond- with drums and trumpets. 

Rich. Fcllovve in armcs,and my mod louing friends, 

Bruild vnderneath theyoake oftyrannic,. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we march t on without impediment: 

And here rcceiuc we from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of laiie comfort, and encouragement, 

Tne wretched, bloudie, and vfurpimj bore, ^ 

That fpoild your fommtrfickkafi8'’fttfitfoli vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wash, and makes his trough 
7n your inbotvcld b bionics, this foul: (wine 
Lies now euen in the center of this Ik, 

N rare to tire to.wne of Leyccfler as w c learn c. 

From Tatmvorth thither, is but- one dales march, 

In Gods name ebeare on,couragious frienus, 

To i cape the haruc ft of perpctuall peace. ^ 
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